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Loues Labour* s loU* 


X«». why take you hands then? 

Ropi. Onely to part friends. 

Curtefic fwcet hearts, and fo the Meafurc endsi 
Kin, More ineafure of this raeafure , be not nice. 

Rofa. Weean afford no more atfuch a price. 
JCmPrifeyour fcluess What buyer your companie ? 

Rofa. Your abfcncc onely. 

JCw.Thatcan ncuerbe. 

Rofa, Then ednnot we be bought : and To adue. 

Twice to yourViforc, and halfe once to you. 

Kin. If youdenicto dance, let’s bold mo^e chat. 

Rofa. In priuace then. 

Kin. I am beft pleas’d with that. 

Be. White-handed Miftris, one fwcet word with tliee. 

Hony, and Milkc, and Suger: there is three. 

Ber. N^y then two treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
McthegliBe,Wort, andMalmel'cy} well runne dice; 
^There’s halfe a dozen fweets. 

Scuenth fweet adue, Gnce you can cogg. 

He play no more with you. 

Ber. One word mfecrct. 

Let it not be fweet. 

Ber. Thou gricu’ft my gall. 

Gall bitter. .. „ - . 

Therefore meete, ; ' ■ T 

"Da. Will youvouchfafe with meet© change a word.f 
Mar, Name it. 

Dam. TaireLadie. 

' tJMar, Say you Co ? Faire Lord : 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

Da. Plcafeityou, 

As much in priuate, and lie bid adieu. 

Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong ? 
Lon^, I know the reafon Lady why you aske. 

Mar, O for your reafon, quickly fir, 1 long. 

Long. You haue a double tongue within your mask. 
And-would affoord my fpeechlc^e vizard halfe. 

Mar. Veale quoth the Dutch-man; isuot VealeaCalfc? 

ACalfcfaircLadie? - — 
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No,afaireLordCalfe. 

j/i. No.llenotbeyourhalfes _ 

Takeallandwcaneit,JtroayproueanOM. ^ 

T ^Lookehowyoubutyour felfcinthefefharpemcckei^ 
Will you giuc homes chaft Ladk ? Do not fo. 

^ Mar. Then die a Calfc before your horns do grow. 
I,fl».*Oncwotdin piiuate with you ere I die. 

(Jiffar. Bleat foftly then; the Butcher hearts you cry. 

Bo let. The tongues of mocking wenches arc as kcenc 

Asis the Razors edge,inuifiblc ; ' 

Cutting a fmallcr hairc then m ay be fecnc, 
Abouethefcnceoffencefofcnfibic: 

Scetneth their conference, their conceits haue wings, 
Fleeterthen arrowes, bullets, wind,thought, fwifter things. 
Rofa, Notone wotdmorc, my m?idcs,breakeoff,breake oft. 

Ber. heauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

King. Farewell madde Wenchesyou haue fimple w^ , 

. r. Exeunt. . , t 

Cfi, Twentic adieus my frozen Mufcouitcs. 

'Arc thefe the breed of wits fo wondred at ? 

Bojet. Tapers they ar<^ with your fweet breathe* pufc out! 
Rpfa. Wel-Jikingwits.Lhty haue, grQffc,grofff,fat, far. 
Opouertie in wit. Kingly pooreflaj^,,. 

Will they not( thinke you) hang themfelues to night ? 

Or euer but in vizardes fliew tbe^faces 

This pert was out pf coupt’nance^uite. 

They w«e aU inianientablc cafes. 

Jhe King was w^lng ripe for a good word. - 

^ero»»(fdidl^earc himfelfe out of all futc. 
Marn)umaine-^i% at my feruice, and his f word .* 

Nopoynt (quoth I :) my fm^tftr^ightwaspute. 

Ka. Lord LengauiUCsCiai^vat otehisheatt,* 

And trow you what he call’d me ? 
flu. Qualme perhaps. 

Kat. Yesin good faith. 

Gofkkncfrc.asthouait, . 

Rof. WellbettccwKshaucwome plaincftatutccapjJ 
?-!i??!l^yoHh6are;thcKiogisroyloucfworne. f 


